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“Mary was taken up into heaven, the angels rejoice, and 
with praises bless the Lord.” 
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Forgive — It Must Be. 





iy ai ERY sad is an ancient story concerning a priest, 
named Sapricius and the Christian, Nicephorus, of 
Antioch. For years they had been the best of 
friends, but, as frequently happens in the world, 

: they one day had a misunderstanding over some 
insignificant matter, which put an end to their friendship. Hence- 
forward, they would not recognize each other, nor greet one 
another in the street. After a time, Nicephorus could no longer 
endure such a strained state of affairs, and he made efforts to 
restore their former friendly relations. He therefore asked an 
acquaintance to go to the priest, and in his name ask pardon. 
His friend did so, but was rudely sent away. A second mediator 
was sent, but fared no better than the first. Nicephorus thereupon 
went himself and offered the hand of friendship. He fell down 
on his knees before Sapricius and pleaded, “Forgive me at least 
for God’s sake if you cannot otherwise pardon me.” The priest, 
however, remained unmoved and cold. 

Soon afterwards in 258, the persecution under Valerian broke 
out and Sapricius being pointed out as a Christian, was placed 
under arrest. The judge announced to him that if he persisted 
in adhering to Christ, his death would be inevitable. Sapricius 
thereupon made an enthusiastic confession of his faith, and when 
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he was put on the rack to break his constancy, he said to the 
judge, “You have power over my body upon which you may vent 
your cruelty, but over my soul you have no power. Jesus Christ 
alone reigns over my soul, for He has created it.” He was 
consequently condemned to be executed, and joyfully he accepted 
the sentence. 


“Two Such Fools Will Not Easily Be Found.” 


On his way to the place of execution, Nicephorus came to 
meet him, as he wished to obtain the priest’s pardon before he 
was put to death. “Martyr of Christ, forgive me the wrong I 
have done you!” he cried out. Sapricius pretended not to see 
nor hear him, and left the man standing. The latter ran through 
another street ahead of the procession, and when he came near 
Sapricius he repeated his petition still more earnestly. Again he 
was not deigned a glance.. The incident excited the ridicule of 
the executioners. “Well, well, two such fools will not easily be 
found anywhere,” they said jeeringly. “The one permits himself 
to be beheaded on account of a crazy idea, and the other creeps 
about on the ground before him, wailing for pardon.” 

Nicephorus, however, was undaunted. He followed the priest 
to the place of execution and once more cried out to him, “It is 
written: Ask, and it shall be given you; seek, and you shall find; 
knock, and it shall be opened to you.” But he might as well 
have addressed a block of stone. 

The executioner commanded the priest to kneel down, saying, 
“Your last hour has come.” 

“What for?” 

“You yourself must know best; you refuse to bring sacrifice 
to the gods, and despise the emperor’s edict for the sake of a 
man, named Christ.” 

“Save yourself the trouble,” replied Sapricius, “sheathe your 
sword, I will obey the emperor’s wishes.” 

Nicephorus who saw and heard all this was overwhelmed 
with grief. He implored his old friend under no condition to do 
this, to deny Christ. But the priest of God who so long a time 
had preached the Gospel and had brought about so many con- 
versions, now proceeded to offer sacrifice to the gods. 

Are you astonished at this apostacy? To a good Christian it 
is by no means surprising. Interiorly he had long since given 
up the faith and ceased to be a Christian. When he opened the 
door of his heart to the wicked spirit of hatred and refused to 
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hear of reconciliation, he, at the same time, denied Christ and 
Christianity. From this day forward he led the life of a Christian 
in name only. Although he may have prayed his office, said 
Mass, heard confessions and administered Holy Communion — in 
his heart did not dwell the God of love and mercy, but the spirit 
of hatred and revenge, Satan. Yea, the glorious confession of 
his faith before the civil magistrates — it did not cause him to be 
numbered among the multitude of the followers of Christ. He 
would not forgive, and therefore God could not forgive him. 


The Heart and Life of Religion Is Charity. 


Dear friend, whosoever hates his fellow-men is no Christian. 
For he fails to possess that which above all else is the most 
necessary and most important in religion, that which constitutes 
its very heart and life, viz., charity. Not to be willing to forgive 
another, to reject the hand that is outstretched for reconciliation, 
not to make it easy for the offender to ask pardon, or even not 
in some way to make advances for peace, — this is the opposite, 
the contrary of the Christian religion which is built up entirely 
of the mercy of the offended God towards men, who were His 
enemies. He only stands the test of a true Christian, who, in 
reply to rage, to derision and insults of his enemies answers 
with his Divine Savior, “Father, forgive them, for they know 
not what they do.” 

In order to form a decision whether your Christianity be true 
or false gold, I need not ask you how much you pray, how 
frequently and how long a time you remain in church, whether 
you are generous in giving alms, and whether you abstain from 
grave excesses that perhaps others indulge in. It may be that you 
faithfully observe these and many other things that are excellent 
and necessary; however, were your heart to harbor anger, hatred, 
and revenge, or were you not disposed to accept reconciliation 
with your enemy, I would then know that your devotion and 
your exterior good works are not Christian, but merely deceit 
and an abomination in the eyes of God. In the first place it were 
necessary that you go and become reconciled with your brother, 
as our Lord commands in His Gospel, and not until then could 
you be considered a true Christian. 


But I Have Been Wronged as Never before in My Life. 


You may say, I have been grievously offended, I have been 
wronged as never before in my life. Forgive, dear friend, for it 
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is necessary. You must eradicate the poisonous tree of hatred, 
you must bind and cast out the evil spirit of revenge, you must 
soften the hard soil of your disposition for sincere forgiveness 
and kindly feeling — there is no other course left, providing you 
wish to have any claim on your Savior, and share in His eternal 
kingdom. You may twist and turn yourself right and left, you may 
excuse yourself a hundred different ways, the command to love 
our enemies stands before you stern and inexorable, and will 
not move a hair’s breadth from its demands. 

From the Holy Gospel rings the command of Christ, and 
from the Epistles of the apostles resounds the echo: “Love your 
enemies,do good to them that hate you, and pray for them that 
persecute and calumniate you; that you may be the children of 
your Father who is in heaven, who maketh His sun to rise upon 
the good and bad, and raineth upon the just and unjust” (Matt. 
v. 44-45). Submit to God’s command, even though your human 
nature revolts with hands and feet, as it were. Remember, your 
eternal salvation is concerned, and surely you would not lose that. 

If a person were to die while entertaining serious hatred 
against anyone, the last absolution of the priest would be of no 
avail for him; in his case the words would be utterly powerless to 
efface sin. And when he receives the Viaticum, he would eat 
judgment to himself; there were no further need of him being 
condemned, for he himself has pronounced his sentence of con- 
demnation. The red flames of his hatred would rise up, forming 
an infernal fire that would eternally consume him. Our debt 
towards God is infinitely great. Let us forgive every one of our 
enemies and adversaries, and from our heart wish them well; 
then God will also forgive us and impart to us His blessings. 


OOOO SO 


The Angels. 





The Choirs of Angels. 


archangels, principalities, virtues, powers, domina- 
tions, thrones, cherubim and seraphim. St. Dionysius 
the Areopagite says, that the angels, archangels 
Sisare) and principalities protect kingdoms, provinces and 
cities; that the virtues, powers and dominations are employed by 
Divine Providence to rule the universe and to work miracles; 














and that the thrones, cherubim and seraphim render with ardent 
love, praise and adoration before the throne of God. 

Holy Job asks, “Who can number His hosts of angels?” 
When the prophet Daniel (vii. 10) saw in a vision God seated 
on His throne, he exclaimed, “Thousands of thousands ministered 
to Him, and ten thousand times a hundred thousand stood before 
Him.” In the Apocalypse we read, “And I beheld, and I heard 
the voice of many angels round about the throne; the number 
of them was thousands of thousands” (Apoc. v. 11). 

Considering the great number of human beings, writes St. 
Gregory of Nyssa, the number of angels is almost infinite. St. 
Dionysius does not hesitate to assert that the heavenly spirits 
are infinite in number; God alone has counted them. 


Angels as Ambassadors and Witnesses in Accomplishment 
of the Great Mysteries of Our Holy Faith. 


An angel brought to Zachary the glad tidings, that, although 
he was advanced in age, a son should be born to him. 
Gabriel brought to the Blessed Virgin Mary the heavenly 
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message that she would become the Mother of the Most High, 
and sill remain a virgin. An angel bade St. Joseph go to 
Bethlehem and to Egypt. Angels exulted and rejoiced at the 
birth of the Savior. Angels protected the Divine Child from the 
wiles of Herod. Angels ministered to our Lord after He had 
triumphed over the tempter in the desert. An angel strengthened 
our Lord in His agony in the Garden of Olives, that He might 
accomplish His work of Redemption. Angels witnessed His 
Tesurrection and ascension. Angels carried the Blessed Virgin 
into the realms of heaven. 


Love and Protection of the Angels in Our Behalf. 


Holy Scripture abounds in examples of the great love 
which the angels have for man, for the devout servants of God, 
and of the aid which they render him in his spiritual and temporal 
needs. 

Angels called upon Abraham and promised him ason. Angels 
rescued Lot from the burning city of Sodom. An angel conducted 
the weeping Hagar and her son Ismael who were dying of thirst, 
to a spring of water and saved them from death. An angel 
Stayed Abraham’s hand when uplifted to slay his son, Isaac. 
Jacob wrestled with the angel in order to receive his blessing. 
When the prophet Elias lay exhausted beneath a juniper bush, 
an angel refreshed him with food and drink. 

The archangel Raphael accompanied young Tobias on his 
journey, delivered him from many perils, and restored sight to 
his aged father. When the pious Judith returned from the camp 
of Holofernes, she exclaimed, “As the Lord liveth, His angel 
hath been my keeper going hence and returning hither” (xiii. 20). 
Angels tamed the lions in the den so that they might not touch 
Daniel, who, deeply moved at this miraculous intervention prayed 
thus: “My God hath sent his angel and hath shut up the mouths 
of the lions, and they have not hurt me.” On the same occasion 
an angel brought the prophet Habacuc to the den with food for 
Daniel. 

Angels joined in battle and fought against the enemies of 
the chosen people, as we find recorded in Scripture (2 Mach. 10). 
“When they were in the heat of the engagement, there appeared 
to the enemies from heaven five men upon horses, comely with 
golden bridles. Two of whom took Machabeus between them, 
and covered him on every side with their arms and kept him 
safe. But they cast darts and fire-balls against the enemy so that 
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they fell down, being both confounded with blindness and filled 
with trouble.” 

When St. Peter was delivered from prison by an angel, he 
exclaimed joyfully, “Now I know in very deed that the Lord 
hath sent His angel and hath delivered me out of the hand of 
Herod, and from all the expectation of the people of the Jews” 
(Acts xii. 11). 

St. Paul, when a captive on a vessel, during a terrible storm 
thus addressed the despairing crew: “I exhort you to be of good 
cheer, for there shall be no loss of any man’s life among you. 
For an angel of God stood by me this night, saying, ‘Fear not, 
Paul, for God hath given thee all them that sail with thee’” (Acts 
xxvii. 24). 

An angel came to Philip, the apostle, and commanded him 
to walk along the road that led to Gaza, to meet, to convert and 
to baptize a distinguished Etheopian eunuch. After this was 
accomplished the angel of the Lord carried Philip away (Adis viii). 

These are a few examples of the love and solicitude the 
angels bear towards the friends and children of God. Let -us 
make ourselves worthy of their powerful protection by loving 
and venerating them. 


QOD OS 


Why Should We Love the Holy Angels? 





E should love them on account of their admirable per- 
fections. “The perfection of the angels is like a bottom- 
less sea,” says an eminent writer. Usually they appear 

glorious and in garments of resplendent light. Man’s gaze is 
too weak to look. upon their countenance. 

The power of the angels is incredible. A single angelical 
spirit could slay millions of soldiers arranged in battle-array. “In 
a moment,” says Tertullian, “they penetrate from one end of 
the universe to the other.” 

Their beauty is charming. The greatest earthly beauty is 
disgusting compared with this heavenly beauty. Everything 
about these lovely spirits is magnificent. An angel once appear- 
ed to St. Francis. For the saint’s pleasure, the angel played 
the violin, from which he elicited such ravishing music, that, as 
St. Francis asserted, he would have died in a transport of joy 
had the angel continued playing. 
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St. Damian relates the following of St. Benedict: “Whilst he 
Sill lived in the cave of Subiaco, he was divinely inspired to 
go to Monte Cassino. On his journey thither, he came into 
Strange localities. Whenever he arrived at a cross-road, two 
youths stepped forward, whose wondrous beauty discovered 
them to be angels, and showed him the right way. The holy 
man was so charmed with these guides, that he wished that his 
road might be intersected by many cross-roads, in order to often 
meet these heavenly messengers. 


The Angels’ Love and Goodness are Immeasurable. 


The angels consider us their future co-heirs of eternal glory, 
and have no greater desire than to procure for us our heavenly 
inheritance. They love us with a truly paternal love, protect 
our soul and body, keep their eyes ever directed towards us, 
love us with tenderness, yea, with a passionate love by think- 
ing of us day and night. No mother loves her child as much 
as the guardian angel loves us, for it is written that they bear 
us‘ on their hands, and are inexpressibly happy if our future 
glory and happiness surpasses even their own. 

Before the throne of God, the angels are our mediators 
and intercessors, who plead for us with the Divine Majesty, and 
bring our prayers and good works before Him. What an hon- 
or to be loved by such glorious spirits, with a love so unselfish, 
so noble. Yet, so many return their love and their service with 


contempt. 
DODO SS 


The Angels and Holy Communion. 


We 





ONDERFUL things, indeed, do we read in the lives 
of the saints. The marvelous deeds we meet 
with are so manifold, that we are kept in a con- 

ave" tinual state of amazement and exclaim in the 
» S iF) words of the Gospel, Mirabilis Deus in Sanétis 

suis,” — santosh A is God in His saints. 

A most touching characteristic in the lives of the saints is 
their intimate intercourse with the angels. And the angels, in 
gratitude, as it were, bestow great benefits and favors on their 
clients in return. One of these touching characteristics is that 
of bringing them Holy Communion. This great favor was not 
infrequently enjoyed by the hermits in the desert. 






































Mary Magdalen receives Holy Communion by the hand of an angel. 
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St. Onuphrius. 

The ancient fathers of the desert desired nothing more 
ardently than to be united with their Savior in the Blessed 
Sacrament. Frequently our Lord rewarded this loving desire 
by a miracle. 

According to the credible account of Paladius, the holy 
hermit Onuphrius and the monks living in his vicinity, received 
Holy Communion by the hand of their guardian angels. “How 
is it possible, dear Father,” a stranger once asked this saint, “how 
is it possible that you, living so far in the desert, are able to 
receive Holy Communion every Sunday?” 

“Nothing is impossible to God,” replied the saint. “He sends 
one of His angels to bring me the sacred Host. Nor am I the 
only one who is so wonderfully favored by God’s mercy. All 
those who for love of God come here into the desert, to conceal 
themselves from men, are equally privileged by God.” 


St. Mary Magdalen. 


The legend says that after the descent of the Holy Ghost, the 
Jews being embittered against Lazarus, Martha and Mary Mag- 
dalen, put them into a ship that had neither oars nor sails, and 
abandoned them to the waves and storm of the sea. Divine 
Providence, however, directed the vessel’s course to Marseilles 
in southern France, where a Christian congregation was founded, 
of which Lazarus became the first bishop. St. Mary Magdalen 
lived in a distant cave, where for thirty years she spent a won- 
derfully privileged life of grace. It is said that often she was 
permitted to hear the enchanting music of the angels. She also 
enjoyed the privilege of receiving Holy Communion by the hand 
of an angel. 

St. Gerard Majella. 

Even as a child, St. Gerard felt an indescribable longing to 
receive Holy Communion, and it grieved him sorely to be refused 
by his pastor, each time he asked permiission. 

One day, when Gerard was about seven years old, and was 
assisting at holy Mass in the cathedral, he could no longer sup- 
press this longing when he saw the faithful approach the holy 
table. He arose from his place, and as though unconsciously 
following some divine attraction, he, too, walked up to the altar 
and knelt with the rest to receive Holy Communion. The priest, 
however, passed him by, as one would a child that by chance 
had crowded up to the front. Sorrowful and bathed in tears 


























Gerard went home, and, as he could not conceal his trouble, he 
confided it to several persons with whom he was familiar, among 
them a certain Emmanuela Vetromile, a woman who loved him 
as her own child, and who, like a mother tried to console him 
in his distress. 

Meanwhile, our Divine Savior Himself imparted the most 
effectual consolation to His little servant. The following night 
an angel, whom he recognized as St. Michael, brought him the 
heavenly Manna. Early the next morning, Gerard went to his 
maternal friend, Vetromile, and in all simplicity told her what 
had happened to him the previous night. He exclaimed joyfully, 
“Last night St. Michael brought me our Lord in Holy Commun- 
ion!” After he had become a religious, and being obliged by 
obedience, he revealed this wonderful event. He said that his 
extraordinary love for St. Michael dated from this time. 
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St. Stanislaus Kostka. 


In his youth, St. Stanislaus had the happiness to receive 
Holy Communion by the hand of an angel. His biographers 
relate that this angel in flesh, in his fourteenth year, came with 
his brother Paul, to the Jesuit college in Vienna. Soon he sur- 
passed in diligence, modesty and religious zeal all his fellow- 
pupils. Many young people encouraged by his example, led a 
more restrained life. Others, on the contrary, ridiculed him. To 
the latter class belonged his brother, Paul, from whom he endured 
much abuse. When the Jesuit Order was suppressed, and the 
college, that Stanislaus attended, closed, his tutor, Bilinski, moved 
with him and his brother Paul into the house of a Protestant. 

Soon afterwards, Stanislaus became dangerously ill. He 
begged for a priest that he might receive the sacraments. The 
owner of the house would not hear of this, nor did Bilinski or 
‘Paul care to comply with the patient’s request. Stanislaus then 
invoked St. Barbara, and asked her assistance that he might not 
die without the Holy Eucharist. In answer to his prayer two 
angels appeared to him and one of them gave him Holy Com- 


munion. 
OOOO 


Respect for the Blessed Sacrament. 





BEAUTIFUL illustration of love and veneration for the 
Blessed Sacrament is given in the biography of the late 
Bishop Curtis of Wilmington, Delaware. After the bishop 

had voluntarily retired from the administration of his see—owing 
to his broken health and advancing years—he became again a 
member of Cardinal Gibbons’ household. Selecting a room just 
under the roof, the bishop spent there a part of his leisure 
hours reading, writing, studying and praying. But to visit the 
Blessed Sacrament was the dearest of all his occupations. 
Often he rose during the night, crossed the yard that sep- 
arated the house from the cathedral, and, entering the sanctuary, 
remained there for hours. One bitterly cold night, as sleet made 
walking difficult, the bishop crawled on his hand and knees along 
the icy path. Being asked how he passed the time in the sanct- 
uary, he replied, “Oh, | stay there like a dog at the feet of my 
master.” The humility of this lover of the Blessed Sacrament 
made him willing to fill the lowliest place. What mattered it if he 
could only be in Its presence! His heart and soul were satisfied. 


























| ROM his earliest youth, St. Thomas of Aquin en- 

| joyed the special protection of the angels. When 
241 he was about to enter the religious life, ijt happened 
a! that a handsome, but evil-intent woman came to 
Seremim@edes| his room to lead him into sin. Thomas, however, 
saw the danger, and seizing a firebrand drove the tempter out 
of the house. He then made the sign of the cross with the 
firebrand on the door, knelt down and prayed. Afterwards, when 
he had retired and fallen asleep, two angels appeared to him 
and said, “Son, at God’s command we gird thee with the girdle 
of chastity.” Henceforth he was no longer annoyed by the gloomy 
fire of impurity. 

Look carefully at the above picture. St. Thomas is seated 
before the Blessed Sacrament in deep contemplation, ready to 
write one of his heavenly articles on this Divine Mystery. An 
angel draws aside the veil from the sacred Host. This has a 
mystic signification. St. Thomas, called the Angelic Doctor, wrote 
not with human but with angelic wisdom concerning the doctrines 
of our holy faith, and especially of the Blessed Sacrament, as 
though an angel had lifted the veil of faith that hangs over the 
Holy Eucharist, and thus wonderfully enlightened, he pens his 
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sublime thoughts. In consequence thereof his writings on the 
Blessed Sacrament are unique in depth and fervor and splendor, 
and have never been equalled by any doctor of the Church 
before or after him. 

At a learned debate concerning the Holy Eucharist, which 
took place at the famous University of Paris, the professors, not 
being able to come to an understanding, agreed to place the 
points of dispute before St. Thomas, remarking that they would 
submit to his decision. 

The Angelic Doctor implored enlightenment from on high, 
then writing the desired treatise, he went to the altar and placing 
it at the feet of the Crucified, he uttered the following prayer: 
“Lord Jesus, Thou art in this marvelous sacrament truly’ present 
and Thyself workest the incomprehensible miracles contained in 
this sacrament. I implore Thee most humbly, give me to un- 
derstand whether my writing agreeth with the teaching of the 
Catholic Church.” 

Our Lord thereupon appeared to him and said, “Well hast 
thou written of this Sacrament of My Body, Thomas, and given 
the correct decision, in so far as it is possible for man to under- 
Stand in his pilgrimage here on earth. What reward desirest 
thou of Me?” Thomas replied, “None other than Thyself, O 
Lord.” Truly an answer worthy of a St. Thomas. One Holy 
Communion, one holy Mass, was all he asked. His reward was 
a wondrous devotion for the Holy Eucharist. 

Frequently he spent hours before the Blessed Sacrament, and 
not seldom a great part of the night. There he adored his 
Savior in profound humility, and there he enjoyed ravishments 
of tenderest love. Mass he said with angelic devotion, moisten- 
ing the altar with his tears: he seemed wholly lost in the love 
of Jesus in the sacred Host. 

After he received the body and blood of our Lord, his 
fervor was so visibly increased, that the faithful present in the 
church were themselves animated with ardent love. His coun- 
tenance reflected the sacred flames that burned in his heart. 

As thanksgiving, he assisted at another Mass, and considered 
himself especially privileged and happy if he could serve at the 
holy Sacrifice. When St. Thomas’ death approached, and he was 
about to receive the Holy Viaticum, he knelt on the bare ground 
and exclaimed, “I receive Thee who art the price for my soul’s 
redemption. For love of Thee I have studied, kept night watch 
and worked; Thee I have ever preached and taught.” He died 
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peacefully and without a struggle on March 7, 1274, at the age 
of forty-seven. 


St. Thomas and the Feast of Corpus Christi. 


It was the memorable year 1264, ten years before his death, 
when Pope Urban IV. instituted the festival of Corpus Christi. 
Now for this great solemnity, the Holy Father desired a Mass 
and an Office to be written. The Pope assigned this work to 
the two great saints, St. Bonaventure, superior general of the 
Franciscans, and St. Thomas of Aquin, superior general of the 
Dominicans. Both of these saints were shining stars of learning 
and sanctity in the Church of God. The Pope reserved for 
himself the right of deciding which of their writings should be 
accepted. 

On the appointed day both saints, each with his manuscript 
under his arm, presented themselves before the Vicar of Christ. 
St. Thomas is first. He kneels before the Holy Father and reads 
his composition. Both the Pope and St. Bonaventure listen and 
cannot restrain tears of emotion. St. Bonaventure, turning aside, 
tears up his manuscript. When his turn comes to read, he 
excuses himself confessing that he tore up his manuscript. “I 
consider,” he says, “the work of St. Thomas alone worthy to be 
used for this great solemnity.” 

St. Thomas likewise composed with glowing ardor im- 
mortal hymns in honor of the Blessed Sacrament, such as, “Pange 
Lingua,” Lauda Sion,” “Verbum Supernum,” and ‘“‘Sacris 
Solemniis.” 

By the way! Whenever a storm arose, and all were very much 
frightened, St. Thomas remained calm, meantime frequently re- 
peating the very significant words, while making the sign of the 
cross, “God became man for us; God died for us.” This short 
prayer to be said during a storm, we would like to recommend 
to our dear readers also. At the same time holy water might 
be sprinkled north, south, east and west. 


QDS SOS 


REMARK.— Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
aceording to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Chureh has not decided upon them, 
elaim only human eredence. 
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Children Have Their Guardian Angel. 





Yemy 4 ge \| Ithough every person has an angel, still the saying 
7 AN J) that children have their angel guardian is of 
Cl W74| special significance. The truth of this is remark- 
) ably verified in the experience of every day life. 
- =x} See there, a child falls accidentally to the street 
from the . second or third Story. It weeps, of course — from 
fright, it arises and continues to play as before. Aside from a 
few scratches, it is unharmed. 

Yonder a new building is being erected. High up on the 
scaffolding with a few boards underfoot, happy children are 
running about, interested in a game of tag. A scream, a dull 
thud, and motionless and pale the little boy lies on the ground. 
He is dead they say; the horrible fall caused serious interior 
injuries. Suddenly the child awakens from its swoon, he opens 
his eyes, sees his papa and mamma, and smiles. He falls 
asleep again, and an hour later rises, lively and well, without 
a sign of pain or illness. 

Look at the picture. A little girl is picking flowers on the 
brink of a precipice. How easily she might slip or bend over 
too far. A boy is chasing a butterfly, not knowing what peril 
he is in; another step and he mutt .surely fall into the abyss 


below. 
A grown up person would never dare set foot upon this 


sod, this handful of earth concealing death and abyss. Who 
protects the children? Who bears both these tender lives actually 
in his hand, that neither of the little ones may stumble or lose 
his balance? It is their guardian angel at their side, who aids 
them invisibly, and with a loving, tender care protects them 
much better than the most solicitous mother can do it. 

Here comes a team of frightened horses tearing down the 
Street, hitched to a wagon. A child runs across the street and 
falls at the feet of the horses. They rear, then gallop on, while 
the wheels pass over the child’s body. The little one jumps 
up, safe and well, saved by the invisible hand of his dear angel 
guardian. 

Many instances of this kind might be cited from every 
possible circumstance in life. Who could give a natural expla- 
nation of them all? Why does this happen just with little 
children, these weak and helpless creatures, and not oftener with 
grown up persons? Has not every one an angel guardian? 




















What is the reason that such a remarkable number of children 
are saved? Why? Because children, especially good children, 
enjoy the special protection of the angels, and because good 
children daily pray to their guardian angels. 

The principal reason, however, why the angel is so solicitous 
for the child, is on account of its innocence, which raises the 
child to a wonderful dignity and adorns it with a sublime charm 
of loveliness. No sin or guilt rests upon the child’s soul, and 
therefore the angels are ever ready to serve him. 
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It is altogether different with sinful man who forfeits God’s 
complacency and the angel’s presence by wilful mortal sin; who 
makes himself unworthy of any special supernatural aid; who by 
coldness and indifference repels the angels; who seldom or never 
greets his angel or commends himself to his protection. How 
many there are who trust in their own strength and skill and 
do not feel the need of the angel’s special protection. Why, 
then, should the angel intrude and offer his aid contrary to 
man’s will? And suppose the dear angel were nevertheless to 
give his assistance, he would probably be little remembered, and 
receive neither thanks nor acknowledgment in return. 

Therefore, dear reader, let us amend. Let us place less 
confidence in human strength, and more in the protection of 
God and the help of the angels. We should not forget our 
angel guardian, but should make ourselves worthy of him. Let 
us avoid what is evil, whatever is sinful. No morning should 
we forget to commend ourselves fervently to him. Not an 
evening should we let pass that we fail to greet our guardian 
angel. Let us never enter upon a task, a difficulty, a trial, a 
danger, without praying to our guardian angel. And you, good 
Christian mother, daily commend your husband, your children, 
your dear ones, your house and property to the protection of 
the angels. “Except the Lord keep the city, he watcheth in 
vain that keepeth it.” “He has given His angels charge to keep 
thee in all thy ways” (Psalm xci. 11). 


oO DOCS 


Angels’ Dedication in Einsiedeln, Switzerland. 





M, BN N September, 948, at the request of the Lord 
ES 2 @| Abbot, Conrad, Bishop of Constance, repaired to 
a ser the famous Benedictine monastery of Einsiedeln 
i U RSs for the purpose of consecrating the sanctuary of 

the Blessed Virgin Mary. His Lordship was ac- 
companied by Bishop Ulrich of Augsburg, and a great number 
of German knights and noblemen. On this occasion occurred 
the miracle which Bishop Conrad himself related a few years 
later in Rome, in presence of the Pope, and of Emperor Otto 
and his wife. The miraculous event was confirmed by a bull of 
Pope Leo VIII. which relates it is as follows: 
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“We, Leo, bishop, servant of the servants of God... here- 
with inform all the faithful of the Church of God, of the present 
and future times, that our venerable brother and brother bishop 
of Constance, Conrad by name, did testify before the Apostolic 
See, in presence of our beloved. son, Emperor Otto and his 
wife, Adelaide, with many other princes, that he had been sum- 
moned to a certain place in his diocese, called “Meinradszell” 
to which he came on September 14, 948, to consecrate a chapel 
in honor of Mary, the ever-blessed Virgin and Mother of God. 
Shortly after midnight, when the bishop as usual arose for prayer, 
he and some religious of that place heard delightful strains of 
sacred melody, and upon close listening, found in truth, that 
celestial spirits were consecrating this chapel as they carried out 
in detail all the ceremonies which are observed by bishops in 
consecrating churches. 

“In the morning, when everything was in readiness for the 
sacred functions, the bishop hesitated to perform the ceremony, 
saying, that the church was already consecrated, and related his 
vision of the preceding night. It was nearly noon, the church 
was filled with people, and still he would not proceed. Being 
severely criticized and urged to begin, he at length yielded. But 
no sooner was he vested and about to utter the first words, when 
a voice was distinctly heard by all present to say three times, 
‘Cease, brother, for the church has been consecrated by God.’ 
Awestruck and amazed, everybody now believed the bishop’s 
words, and they no longer doubted that the chapel had been 
divinely consecrated.” 

Leo VIII., thereupon, declared that said chapel was really 
and validly consecrated, and forbade any bishop to consecrate it 
anew. At the same time he accorded a plenary indulgence to 
all who would visit the place and make a contrite confession. 
The miraculous event is annually celebrated in Einsiedeln, on 
September 14, feast of the Exaltation of the holy Cross, in 
presence of many pious pilgrims who flock thither for the occasion. 
If the feast falls on a Sunday, the celebration continues for 
fourteen days, and is known as the “Grand Angels’ Dedication.” 
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Apparition of St. Michael, the Archangel, on 
Monte Gargano. 





of St. Michael on Monte Gargano. The history 
of this feast is very remarkable. The learned 
Bollandists relate its origin according to original 
documents in the following manner. On the bor- 
ders of Apulia lies Monte Gargano, already celebrated among 
the ancient Romans, and about 12,000 feet distant from the 
once famous city of Siponto. In 494, a rich man had a large 
herd of cattle grazing on this mountain. One day it happened 
that a steer went astray from the herd, and did not return with 
the rest of the cattle at the usual time. The owner together 
with his hired men went in search of the steer, and finally found 
him on the summit of the mountain, lying at the entrance of a 
cave. At sight of the animal which refused to leave the spot, the 
man became angry and bending his bow sent an arrow after it. 
But lo! the arrow whirled about in the air, and coming directly 
towards the archer wounded him. All were frightened at this 
Strange incident, and no one ventured to approach the place. 
They forthwith returned and related the whole occurrence to the 
bishop of Siponto. 

The holy prelate reflected seriously on what he had heard 
and surmised that there must be some mystery connected with 
it. He therefore prayed fervently to the Lord that His holy will 
might be revealed. Thereupon St. Michael appeared to him in 
great splendor and said, “I am Michael, the archangel, who am 
ever standing before the Lord; I am keeping this place under my 
special protection. By this occurrence I wish to remind men to 
celebrate the divine service in my honor and that of all the angels.” 

After this revelation, the bishop with all the inhabitants of 
the place went up the mountain in solemn procession, and all 
prayed to the Lord through the intercession of St. Michael. When 
they arrived at the cave, they found an entrance which led down 
a stairway. No one, however, ventured to go in, and they per- 
formed their devotions at the opening. After that many pilgrim- 
ages were made hither. 

Meantime, the Neapolitans decided to make war upon the 
inhabitants of Siponto and Benevento. The latter at the advice 
of their bishop, kept a three days’ fast and called upon the 
assistance of the holy archangel. During the night preceding 
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the attack, the archangel again appeared to the bishop and told 
him that God had listened to their petitions, that in the fourth 
hour of the day they should courageously meet the enemy, and 
they would gain the victory. Greatly rejoiced at this promise, 
they followed the admonition. 

As soon as the attack began, all Monte Gargano was violently 
shaken, and the entire summit enveloped in dark clouds, from 
which flashes of lightning like fiery arrows flew towards the 
enemy, who, in consequence took to flight. In joy and gratitude 
and amidst devout prayer the conquerors entered the sacred spot. 
They found the cavern to be perfectly formed for a church, which 
could hold about 500 persons. 

According to Rev. P. Stilting’s supposition, this cave had 
formerly been a place of refuge in which the early Christians 
had secretly kept their services during time of persecution. From 
a crevice in the rock, which formed the ceiling of this sanctuary, 
water dripped down which was very refreshing. A glass fastened 
there to a silver chain had been used by the people to drink after 
Holy Communion, as the water was pleasant to the taste and 
possessed healing properties. Many fever patients were instantly 
cured after drinking of this water, and others who were sick have 
found, and still do obtain the restoration of their health through 
the intercession of St. Michael. Many other miracles occurred 
in this place, proving that it was under the special protection of 
heaven. Beside this subterranean church the bishop built another, 
in which the services were conducted by regular canons. This 
church Still exists. 

The Holy See having been minutely informed of everything, 
ordained a special feast to commemorate this event, the feast of 
the apparition of St. Michael, the archangel, which the Church 
celebrates on May 8th. 


St. Henry on Monte Gargano. 


This mountain became famous the world over, and devout 
pilgrims flocked thither from all directions. Even popes, kings 
and emperors visited the spot. The holy emperor Henry, came 
here purposely as he had heard that every week the angels came 
to this church and sang heavenly melodies. After assisting at 
high Mass, he requested that the doors be locked, while he 
remained alone in the church, absorbed in prayer until the 
time when this wonderful concert usually took place. 

Whilst praying for this favor, he beheld two angels enter 
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the sacred precincts, who began to arrange the altar. Soon 
afterwards there appeared a great number of other angels, who, 
with every mark of reverence, accompanied an angelic prince, 
who surpassed all the rest in splendor and brilliancy, and appar- 
ently was St. Michael, the archangel. After they had arranged 
themselves in ‘most beautiful order, they began to sing heavenly 
hymns. One of the angels thereupon took the Gospel book and 
and brought it to the emperor to kiss, who, in the meantime 
was all in a tremble from fear and amazement. 


DPD SDS 


Emperor Max on St. Martin’s Cliff. 





T Zirl, several hours journey from Innsbruck, Tyrol, there 
is a steep, high cliff, which rises about 2,000 feet above 
the river Inn. In 1496, the noble and deeply religious 

Emperor Maximilian was enjoying himself in an Alpine goat-chase 
in the mountains. It happened that he became so interested in the 
pursuit of the game, that without noticing it he had advanced 
along the steep and dangerous cliffs, until he found himself on 
a projecting rock from which he could neither advance nor 
retreat. Below him, in front and behind him was the yawning 
abyss, with the waters of the river Inn rushing wildly on; above 
him, nothing but the bare, pathless, rocky walls soaring high into 
the air. 

To save himself was impossible, nor could he get aid from 
anyone else. There was no way to get there either with ladders 
or ropes. It was a desperate situation for the poor emperor to 
be in. At first he endeavored to call the attention of his attending 
sportsmen, who had become ever further separated from him, and 
of the peasants, by loud cries and signal calls from his horn. But 
all in vain. They, on the other hand, searched for him every- 
where, in the mountains, gorges and forests, but likewise in vain. 
A dreadful fear now began to creep over them that the emperor 
must have fallen from the precipice and possibly lay dead and 
mangled at the foot of a cliff or in the surging stream below. 

While they were still searching and gazing about high and 
low, one sharp eye detected some living object high up on the 
cliff of St. Martin. It is a man; he calls and signals. There can 
be no doubt, it is the emperor. The peasants also hastened 
hither to bring aid if possible to their beloved emperor. But how? 
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All attempts prove futile, for there is no possibility of approaching 
the spot. 

Two days and nights pass in this suspense. The limited 
amount of food which his Majesty had carried in his knapsack 
has long been consumed. His strength fails. Aside from faintness 
he is tortured with the thought of his dreadful position, of the 
hopelessness of rescue, of unavoidable death, of the uncertainty 
whether weariness or a sudden attack of dizziness will not 
precipitate him into the horrible abyss below. 

There was nothing left for him but to prepare for death. Like 
a good Christian, he knew how to pray. Prayer gave him 
consolation and courage and strength to keep up; prayer kept 
him from despair. 

Meantime, in the valley below a priest is approaching bearing 
the Blessed Sacrament. The anointed of God desires to afford 
the emperor the last consolation of our holy religion and to 
impart to him God’s blessing through the Blessed Sacrament, 
through Jesus, the Redeemer and Giver of all grace. Along with 
the priest walks a large crowd of people. All kneel down, all 
pray, pray from the depths of their hearts to God, the author 
of life and death. 

The prayer of the good people was united with that of the 
emperor. All at once he began to feel comforted, and new hope 
of being saved gave him new strength. In the midst of their 
prayer, he heard some noise overhead. He raised his eyes, and 
beheld ten or twelve feet above him, a hunter, a stranger with 
a rope and a ladder. The hunter fastened the rope around the 
emperor’s waist, climbed up the ladder and drew him along. He 
then led him past the dangerous declivities, till they reached a 
safe path, and even carried him a distance down into the valley. 
As the emperor then began to walk on ahead, his strange 
deliverer vanished as suddenly as he had miraculously appeared 
at the time of supreme peril. 

The people were almost beside themselves with joy and 
happiness to see their beloved emperor so wonderfully rescued 
from the impending danger of death and felt convinced, as did 
the emperor himself, that God had come to his rescue, by 
sending an angel under the appearance of a hunter to save him, 
as once the angel came to protect the youth Tobias. The words 
of Holy Scripture were now recalled, where the Holy Ghost 
speaking to man says of God, “He hath given His angels charge 
over thee to keep thee in all thy ways” (Psalm xc. 11). 

















St. Francis had withdrawn to the mountains of Alverno to have sweet and 
intimate intercourse with God in prayer. The evil one, however, could not bear 
this heavenly spectacle. When Francis was absorbed in fervent prayer, Satan, with 
infernal rage seized the holy man and hurled him against a rock. But the guardian 
angel protected his client from harm and woe. When poor Francis thereupon 
sat down on a bench for rest, an angel appeared holding a stringed instrument, 
which gave forth such ravishing melodies, that the heart of Francis was consoled 
a hundredfold and filled with heavenly bliss. 
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St. Francis was known among the people of Assisi as 
“Brother Everglad,”’ because he always looked so cheerful 
and happy. The same was said of St. Anthony of Padua. 
No one looked more contented and joyful than this great 
wonder-worker. Brother Everglad, oh, so did love to hear 
music! Once when confined to his bed by illness, he desired 
to hear the accompaniment of the guitar to asacred song. But 
as Brother infirmarian did not feel inclined to give consent, 
Francis at once desisted from his request. In compensation 
for this sacrifice and abnegation of will, he was the following 
night permitted to hear angels’ music. One angel coming 
to him with a violin and bow said, “‘Brother Francis, now 
I will play for you as we play before the throne of God.”’ 
Having said this, he rested the violin against his chin, and 
drew the bow just once across the strings. The sound of 
this melody overwhelmed the saint with blissful joy. All 
pain and trouble had vanished. 

The greatest grace that man can receive from angels, a 
Seraphim bestowed on St. Francis. This holy man was 
wont to prepare himself each year for the feast of St. Michael, 
Sept. 29, by a forty days’ fast. It was during this time, 
two years before his death, that a Seraph appeared to him and 
impressed upon his body the holy wounds of our Savior. 
From this moment to his death the seraphic fire of love 
consumed his heart, therefore the name, Seraphic Father 
St. Francis. 
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“Please, Father, When You Are Called, 
Come Quickly.” 


T was at the time of an epidemic when the busy pastor ad- 

ministered the last sacraments also to a pious lady, who begged 

him at his departure, to return and assist her in the hour of 
death. “I know,” she said, “that during the present epidemic 
your time is much occupied; do not trouble yourself further on my 
account. But, please, Father, when you are called, come quickly, 
for then my condition will be serious.” 

The fourth night after this occurrence, the priest retired 
more than usually fatigued. Suddenly he awoke, and it seemed 
to him that some one had called his name. Immediately he 
thought of the sick lady, and without delay started to visit her. 
His path led through a dense forest, it was a dark night, and 
in his haste, he forgot to take the lantern. In his embarrassment 
he sees a light coming towards him. 

“Thanks be to God that you are coming, Father,” a voice 
called out in the dark, “My sick sister is continually talking about 
death being at hand, and sent me with a lantern to meet you. 
She said you were already on the way.” The priest quickened 
his steps, and soon they arrived at the house. 

“You were called, Father, were you not?” she said as soon 
as the pastor entered. “It was my angel guardian who called 
you. All during my illness I have begged him for this favor, 
and I felt interiorly assured that he would summon you to my 
bedside when death approached.” The priest marveled at the 
wonderful ways of God. He recited the prayers for the dying, 
and half. an hour later her soul had departed. 


“See Those Beautiful Angels!” 


Another charming incident about the guardian angel is taken 
from the life of St. Frances of Rome. 

Evangelista, the little son of St. Frances, was stricken with 
the plague. He himself asked for a confessor, and his mother 
hastened to call Don Antonio, a venerable religious. After the 
child had made his confession, he said to St. Frances, “Mother, 
I do not wish you to weep, rather rejoice, for | behold my patrons, 
St. Onuphrius and St. Anthony, who are coming for me. I will 
wait for you in paradise, and there will be your loving son just 
the same as here on earth.” 

Having said these words, the child paused a few moments, 
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then directing his eyes heavenward, his face bright and radiant, 
he cried out, “See those beautiful angels who are coming to get 
me!” Then he crossed his little arms on his bosom, and a smile 
lingered on his lips as his innocent soul sped to the land of 
never-ending happiness. 

In a neighboring house there lay a little girl seriously ill, 
who for several days had lost the use of speech. At the very 
moment when Evangelista breathed his last, this child rose up 
in her bed, and looking up in a transport of joy, exclaimed re- 
peatedly, “See there, O see how beautiful! See, there is Evan- 
gelista Ponziani flying to heaven between two angels.” 


eee Oa eae 
The Guardian Angel’s Assistance in Death. 


HE angels love us and especially so in the hour of our death, 
when their kind solicitude is redoubled. In the lives of the 
fathers of the desert we read, that a hermit, just before 

his death, exclaimed, “Behold this beautiful angel who is putting 
hell to flight. This is the loving prince to whose care God has 
confided me. God bless you, my brethren, I go with him.” 

St. Paphnutius’ angel said to him in the desert, “Serve God 
during life, and leave to me the solicitude for your death.” The 
angels were also present at the death of Lazarus and carried 
his soul triumphantly to heaven. The guardian angel of St. 
Clement, the martyr, brought to him in prison, an altar bread 
that he might be able to say Mass and receive the body of the 


Lord before death. 
The Angel’s Kiss. 


A certain monk being about to die, and having received 
the last sacraments, was according to the custom of the Order, 
laid upon ashes, there to breathe forth his soul. The superior 
and the brethren knelt about him praying for a happy death. 

The dying monk went through an awful agony. Presently, 
however, he turned his eyes to the right, appearing as though 
just awakening from a deep sleep, and said audibly, “Rejoice, 
my brethren, for 1 am encompassed by a heaven of immeasurable 
delights.” Then addressing the superior, he added, “Father, did 
you not see the angel when he gave me the kiss of peace?” 
And by this mark of affection, shown him by the angel,: the 
dying religious was as refreshed, as through he already enjoyed 
celestial joys. 


























The Angels Bring Aid to the Souls in Purgatory. 


CCORDING to St. Thomas of Aquin, the angels conduct 
souls to purgatory after judgment is pronounced. In proof 
of this statement may be cited what is known of St. 

Christina. This saint died in the prime of life. God permitted 
that during the funeral services she was restored to life. She 
lived forty-two years longer, and led a life of sanctity and mor- 
tification. St. Christina says expressly, “After my death, my 
angel conducted me to the place of purgatory where I recognized 
several souls who were dear to me.” 

At times God sends angels to purgatory to visit and console 
the suffering souls. Cornelia Lampugnana, a faithful follower of 
St. Frances of Rome, lived in intimate friendship with a nun 
of the third order of St. Dominic. When the latter died, she 
appeared to St. Frances three days after her death and said, “I 
am detained in purgatory to expiate some faults I had committed 
during my life, which should have been far more perfect. But 
I fully trust in my loving Savior who will soon release me. Even 
now He consoles me by a bright light which illumines my 
prison. My angel guardian is diffusing this light. This faithful 
friend is zealously praying for me and will soon effect my union 
with Jesus and Mary.” 





Communicate for the Consolation of the Poor Souls. 


Johanna of the Cross was so intimate with her angel guardian 
that one day he brought her a consecrated Host that she might 
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communicate for the consolation of the poor souls. “Receive it 
from my hands,” he said, “and offer it to the Heavenly Father 
in satisfaction for the souls of the departed who still have debts 
to discharge towards divine justice.” She then received Holy 
Communion by the hands of her angel. 

We may learn from this to communicate frequently for the 
poor souls, and occasionally to have a Mass offered for them . 
in honor of the angel guardians. 


Holy Mass in Honor of the Angels. 


St. Bridget tells us in her revelations, that her deceased 
husband had petitioned her to have several Masses said in honor 
of the guardian angels, in order that he might the sooner be 
delivered from purgatory. An angel from whom she had received 
many favors assured her, that Masses said with the intention to 
thank God for having given us the angels as our protectors, and 
to beseech Him that they show charity to the suffering souls, are 
a powerful means to obtain their deliverance, or at least a 
mitigation of their torments. 

“The Blessed Virgin herself,” she says, “once appeared to 
me as | was praying to her for my deceased husband, and told 
me to have nine Masses said in honor of the nine choirs of 
angels and in the same intention to give alms to nine poor 
persons.” 

ccnce pee ee 


Momentously Important. 





F the momentous importance of the subject of catechetical 
O instruction there can be no question. If the rising gen- 
eration know more about their religion than their parents, 
they ought to be all the better Christians for it; and doubtless 
would be if the admonition of Pius X. would be better heeded, 
which runs thus: “When a catechist speaks of God or of the 
mysteries of religion, he should do so with a soul overflowing 
with faith and love. Then will he awaken like sentiments in the 
children who listen to him.” 

Veteran Catechist’s experiences are interesting. He tells of 
two families, branches of the same stock, the children of which 
were carefully taught their religion, but by different methods. In 
one of these families all the children are regular in their religious 
duties; in the other, none have been practical Catholics since 
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school age. “One of the girls, who particularly distinguished 
herself in the Christian Doctrine examination, denied her faith 
when questioned by the priest of a new locality where she went 
to live when she got married.” In further proof of his contention 
that, as a result of superficial instruction in their religion, child- 
ren are less pious than formerly, Veteran Catechist relates that 
“at a recent procession of the Blessed Sacrament in a southern 
diocese, the priests remarked that the old people were on their 
knees in devout attitude along the route, while the young men 
stood quite nonchalant, gossiped or gazed about curiously.” But 
surely it must have been in a pessimistic mood that a parish priest 
in England, on being congratulated for the good reports received 
by his Firs Communion class, replied: “Not one of these will 
go to the sacraments when they are grown up.” 

Another English pastor is quoted as saying to the writer: 
“I can not understand how it is that many of the young men 
of my parish, who have been trained in Catholic schools and 
know their religion well, are so indifferent, while the most edfiying 
young men of the district are those who are educated in non- 
Catholic schools and colleges.” 

The explanation is that in one case it was cramming and 
forgetting; in the other, learning and loving. The teacher of 
religion or anything else who contents himself with the mere 
program fails in his duty. The importance of the catechist’s 
office is undervalued, and demands qualifications which are 
often lacking. It can not be too strongly insigted upon that, as 
Frassinetti says, “teaching children the Christian Doctrine should 
not be a bare, dry telling of the truths of Faith, but full of life 
and vigor, which inflames the heart at the same time that it 
enlightens the mind.” A. M. 
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where your daughter may enjoy all the privileges of a good 
Christian education ? Consider the advantages offered by 


St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Mo. 


which is conducted by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpet- 
ual Adoration. 

RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION: This rests in the first 
place with the Rev. convent chaplain, who spares no pains 
to impart to the pupils a clear knowledge of our holy relig- 
ion. ‘When a catechist speaks of God or of the mysteries 
of religion, he should do so with a soul overflowing with 
faith and love. Then will he awaken like sentiments in 
the children who listen to him.”” (Pius X.) 

THOROUGHNESS: The teachers’ aim is to impart to 
pupils a good, practical knowledge of all necessary and 
essential branches which will prove specially useful in later 
years, and due consideration is given to the ability of the 
individual pupil. 

HEALTHFUL LOCATION: St. Joseph’s Academy is 
beautifully situated among the gently rolling hills of 
northwestern Missouri, a region which is classed among 
the most healthful in the United States. 

OTHER ADVANTAGES: A large, modernly equipped 
building; spacious grounds for recreation; fresh, home- 
grown products in the line of fruit, vegetables, dairy, etc. 

ADMISSION is given only to Catholic girls of good 
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Terms are very moderate: $160.00 per year. 

Within easy reach of the Wabash and Chicago Great 
\Western Railroads. 
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